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MUTT AND JEFF Up in a balloon boys—! =is By BUD FISHER .
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How HIGH Do You FIFTEEN TA TA, MUTTS‘( GOooD-BYE AND
ExXPECT TO MILES , MUT T I'M OFF. GOOD Luck, GIVE I CERTAINLY. WIsH ?{
60, JEFF? I'r GONNA MY REGARDS TO HiM LUCK = BUT o i
%’, BUST THe ™e MAN (N HE'S GoING on A
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AT FIFTEEN
MILES. T MAY
GO TWICE THAT

He Acts g

LIKE He

HAS AN

IDEA .

HED BETTER
PRAY.
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HE'S WP Two
MILES ALREADY.
T'LL HAVE T
USE MY
TELescoPE

HE'S WP SEVEN
MILES Now, HE's
A BETTER
BALLOONIST THAN
T THOUGHT

HE'S

THE BIG
BAG

BE -

INFLATING

HIMSCLF - = i S B #AND (T TO
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B TTC. BALLAST

Bl DIDAN'T HELP.
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il sAuC Him now!
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